
Every Monday Little Mole
tidies up his cozy hole.

He exercises for an hour,
after that he takes a shower.

Tuesday is full of toil.
In his yard he digs up soil.
Radishes, carrots and kale,
all get water from his pail.

Wednesday someone comes along:
Mrs. Storm thundering strong.
Little Mole must run and hide
where it’s nice and dry inside.

She sends down some hail and sleet
stomping all with windy feet.

Little Mole gets angry and tough:
“Stop this, Storm, I’ve had enough!”

By the time Thursday’s here
Little Mole sees it’s all clear.
“This mess I will fix all right!

But I’ll have to work ‘til night.”

Friends come over Friday morning;
helping out is never boring.

Do you know what’s always fun?
When you garden in the sun.
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